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ALLY AT THE CATTLE SHOW. 
“ Papa has made a splendid hit this year ; in fact, he has taken First Prize im the Pig Department, mainly through feeding his pet on a patent mixture of 
his own, which is, he says, chiefly composed of the ends of my bedroom candles, and some old curl-papers uf Mamma’s. The dear Dook, to oblige Papa, called on 
many of the leading London advertisers, and managed to let spaces on Mr. O’ Brien, as we call him, at very fair prices. The Dook, I believe, gets a small 
commission from Papa, and he has asked me to dine with him at the Café Royal. I always did like the dear Dook.”’—Toorste. 


THE WOMAN WHO SMOKED A PIPE. 


{como 7087 Pras —— ! ° \ 3 ae Se NO Iy an old and curious book of criminal trials, from which 
j Atty Swupre’s H “4 eat \ we 1 am now about to quote, there is a picture of one Elizabeth 

aby tae Barber, who was executed on Fennenden Heath, near Maid- 
stone, May 25th, 1805, for the murder of Daly, a Chelsea 
pensioner. 

No information is given in the account of the trial as to 
whether he was aone-legged, one-armed, one-eyed, or other- 
wise disabled man ; but although called a Chelsea pensioner 
to begin with, he is afterwards described as “a poor college 
man at Greenwich.” 

Elizabeth, it would appear, though a married woman, and 
the wife of “a honest waterman, named Barber, by whom 
she bore children,” is said to have ruined him “by her flagi- 
tious conduct,” and to have been “soon beyond all control.” 
She was, anyhow, imprisoned a year for stabbing another 
man before she stabbed the pensioner. 

There is a simplicity about some of these old chronicles 
ef crime at once crude, horrible, ard grimly comic. The 
first witness, a Greenwich pensioner, had dropped in_and 
shared a pint of gin with Elizabeth, her daughter, and Daly 
and a dispute arose between the murderess and murdered 
man about two seven-shilling pieces, “when she took a case- 
knife from the mantelpiece, and said she would have his life 
if he did not give the money to her.” When she took the 


HE CAME, SHE SAW, SHE CONQUERED. 


1, “T shay, elf galsh (hic), got a sweetheart ?” 2. Crash ! ‘Arry, chestnuts, and fire get mixed. “ Ker 3. But all ends happily. *Arry, seeing the destruc- 4 rei we 
hiccou BON keey aha faa yes imbibing rather up here, yer waraint!” yelled the girl,“and see what tun be hag workcu, wurries ihe girl. “My!” said knife the witness, says the account, quietly observed, “ Good 
strongly ; “’cause if yer ain't, I loves yer, ducky.” yer ‘ave done for a poor lonely orphan!" *Arry, “don't yer look scrumptious? Gi’ us a kiss,” night; I shall not stay any longer,” and went away A 


Saturday) 
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ae ’ . 
woman, living in a room below, heard Elizabeth Barber crying out, PHYSIOGNOMY is not everything that it sets u 
“Lildoit, I'ldo it, 1 will not put up with it!” and half-an-hour instance, where will you find danse IE with a more open i 
later come screaming on the staira, “ Murder, murder, my husband ance than the crocodile—especially when he is yawning! Yet ke Is not th 
has stabbed himself, and is dead enough, Will nobody come to will take you in in a moment if he gets the chance. i palming hi 
** 


ny assistance)” 

‘When the woman got upstairs the murdered man was sitting on 
his chair, “with his head hanging on his left shoulder, The wound 
on his breast was washed very clean, The prisoner was all the time 
smoking her pipe very unconcerned.” 

That fatal pipe ut Elizabeth's neck in the noose, She kept on 
at her pipe when downstairs talking of the event, She went out 
and brought ina man to lay the pensioner out, and they had some 
heer, and she still smoked her pipe, until someone accidentally 
moved a plate, and underneath found two seven-shilling pieces, on 
which she “immediately got up and clasped her hands together, 
walked to the bed, and exclaimed, ‘What have I done? Through 
these pieces you and | have parted.’” 

The jury found her guilty, and, says the historian, “the learned 
udge immediately pronounced the sentence of death, and she 
vegged her body of the judge for her children.” A 

She confessed her crime, and “her dress on the day of execution 
was very decent.” 

. * * 

“ Billiam,” said Alexandry, “what a bother there seems to have 
been about that fourteen bob! However, a woman ought not to 
smoke, ought she?” 

“Not unless she wants to get hanged,” said Billiam the Blood- 


* * * 


* 
Proud Mother, This is our eldest daughter, Mr. Old : 
Just returned from colleze, loaded with rizes, ¢ Batchler. 
Mr, Olde Batchler, Humph! very pleased, I'm sure, Then | 
su you're a good grammarian, young lady? 
Cage, Lady. | obtained the tirst prize in grammar, Mr. Batchlor 
Mr. Olde Batchler, And yet 1 know a word which I'll be hound 
you couldn't decline. 
Young Lady. What is that? 
Mr. Olde Batchler, A husband. 
Young Lady. Oh, yes, 1 could decline it, but I dont say that | 
would ! se aes 
= 


ir has Line aE . righ oe writer that the English 

nation are particularly fond of two things—meat and money—ar 

that they have safes for both of them. : si es 
zs. 


“OH! can'st thou love me, Jane?” | sighed, 
“| don't mind trying,” she replied. 
She may have tried—I cannot say, 
But one thing is as plain as oe 
For I’)! not deceive—if she did, 
If she tried, she ne'er succeeded, 
* 


Stained, (Next week—well, next week!) 
i a te SS * 
wee >= Wilkins, So young Green is married ? 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. Thompson, Yes ; he was egged on until he was bound to give way 
Wilkins, Ah, well, I hope the yoke will set easy on him. ai 
a ae *¢ 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of tl-eir 
ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 

or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 
H. BAILFY (Manchester).—ALLY ## sorry you are in trouble, 


* 
Why ought we to consider a man-in-possession to be thoro 
good-hearted and charitable ?—Because he will never leave A oe 


fellow who is in distress until he is obliged to. 
= * 


= 
Mr. Clutterbuck, Well Maria, I’ve lost my law-suit. 


Mrs, Clutterbuck, And a good job, too, my dear, for I'm sure it’s 
worried you enough, the nasty thing. . 
* 


look quite 

Snook te 
Jones, Her 
A Winter's 


ee re - * 4 . 
pl Bes oe VPitnonar oe eet eeriodical, The “SHURE and did ye ever hear of sich an imposition?" exclaimed an ace ig 
Violin Soloist, you are now publishing, ALLY wishes success, The O'Flaherty the other afternoon. “That big little swindling rogue Heore V { 

’ over the way wanted to charge me four-and-sixpence for a pair o! Henry : 7 
Snoo! 


riolin is not in his line, but he performs admirably on the 
* Jews’ Harp.’ ——G, R. CLARKE (Talfourd Road, Camberwell).— 
Certainly not less than fifty-three times in a year.—— DICK 


loves.” “And wouldn’t you buy them?” “Buy them, is it! No. 
indade! I'd rather hands should go barefuted all their lives than 
be chated like that.” we 
* 


become !) 
of Wales— 


WiLuiaMs (Leather Lane).—ALLY agrees with Asgard lesen iar’ gentleman 
anor ‘ Varese ee, Mile nee apache “Y mig ok Overheard in public-house bar near Fleet Street. and creasel 
Waterloo Road, S.E.).— ALLY is pleased you are gaining auch Faded Swell. Ah, yes, but I was not always like this, you know, and ag to 
successful work,——URIAH (Hartlepool).—Verily, verily, thou pee keep my carriage. te the "ea 
hast sume reason that thou shouldst be jealous, but take comfort las ppectancdony Indeed? Ah, well! we all find our proper level at dved then 
ee thysrlf, the rid ‘ pa a eh 4 Nag Joan's, Street it, you see ! * aon 
Bian ores ek teimne Pes hs reste a i ripe aa A “SUBSCRIBER” has written to ALLY to ask what would be the redeemed.” 
W. Y. TENNANT, (Gerrard Street, N.).—Zhe “hob-nail” has been best way of preserving the whale that was caught in the Thames a Pair th 
aced amung the © Relics."-———MRs. L. (Bloemfontein, Uxbridge week or two since, and after numerous enquiries ALLY can con- auc all the 
Road W.).—Very sorry indeed we could not comply with your re- scientiously recommend the following :—Put the whale intoa glass peperte Hi 
west —-G. R. DE MontTMoRENCY (Hyde Vale. Greenwieh).— bottle—o ne with a wide mouth—and cover with spirits of wine, or aot y, le 
ait till your turn comes round——ANON.—Thanks muchly. FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. ines = Uaewesieend ” vill neuer ihe Poreoens See core Upto ok cue i 
—F. 0. WARE.—The “ spider” has been placed ina cobweb among No, 189.—The “ December” Costume. prevent evaporation, and keep m a,cool piace. ro = con 
the “ Relics." CHARLES HITCHING (Marina, St. Leonard’s).— . " * . oP difter 
There was no truth in the report. ALLY still loves the gentle Angelina Loniting to 4 out.) The clouds are breaking, Edwin. the friend! 
solace for all woes, * Unsweetened.” —— CHARLES W, Moopy Edwin (interested in his bovk.) And @ ype bad leak they've Malden 
(Board School, Flint Street, Walworth, 8.E.).—AMany thanks for made, I should think, by the way the rain is coming through. very foolis 
the “gun,” which has been placed among the “ Sloperian Relics.” *.* doubtedly, 
— DesponpeNT MOLLY.— Bravo, old girl! go it. —— JAMES I could not hear his cries for aid, hag cancel! 
DELMAGE (Standard Theatre, London).—Zhanks, dear boy, many Though I saw him drowning fast ; has settled 
eo ‘em; hope to see you some day. a, ta!——EMILY HODSON I could see his frantic struggles sum of £5, 
Woodstock Road, Finsbury Park, N.).—We hope you saw our As | slowly sauntered being retut 
acknowledgment_some time ago.——R, W. SMITH (Percival Street, Then pity came into my heart, fore, settle 
Clerkenwell).—The “knot in wood” portrait of ALLY has been And | thought, why should he die? Poor Pe 
placed among the “Relics,” —J, A. MOS8.—The “ brush” has been I took a spoon, and, from the milk, ople, in 
placed among the “ Relics,"——HARRY NAYLOR (Catherick).— Rescued a half-drowned fly ! fell in love 
Post your £50 to the Sportsman, and ALLY will fight you like a *,* in love wit 
fea ine Hae cleeer fF RARE CL ai ay ( Queen's “THINGS have altered very a sari Street since I wasa he return 
Road, Bayswater).—No relation whatever, dear boy, and the “old drotfally on og Re othe alt eg opr ae ae = 
‘un” ia worth hundreds of dead ’uns yet. about now that were so plentiful then.” Somebody present 5 gested cold night 
Sam McGooseley. ‘“McGooseley !” repeated the Eminent. “Oh, no, | took to dc 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” call him a very easy drinker—one of the easiest, in fact, that I've vice, she ¢ 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, over guene acrow *,* fee : 
¢ | 
F " ; SCENE—Suburban Villa. Enter Rent Collector, only twent 
POTEET OR 2 on Pe ee en, Canada, _ — Eldert Spinster. Didn't you see the door-mat? samever 
3 Months, 18 8d es 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. B Apa : ere bad rp art abies aithout ‘of rt alight ontony me Calleetets ENTS OP, oo roa i) aeeie nee ree during the 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, nt far before chat give to, me So any ter if shed drink some | «SraRvE!” exclaimed one of the unemployed, who was holding but she pr 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. ee lindas hanes 2 [reorders lh elanall forth in the tap-room of the “Sloper’s Aa “Not if 1 know it. she was f 
T'll never starve while mutton and turnips grow in the same field.’ ee Ea ied 
PARIS. 2" “The Pri 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by Jones. Hallo, Ananias, is that you? ALLY said you were locked Richard P 
special arrangement at our up. , favourite ¢ 
PARIS AGENCY, 3 RvE LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free. Ananias. Well, you see I am not. soetis arm, whicl 
z Jones, I'm not 80 sure of that; you are such a thundering liar The Perd 
= aay aan = alas that a fellow can never believe you. ing, very Ic 
® . * for Mary w 
£1 e 1 e O THE other day, as Scribbler was standing outside the Gaiety Bar is aking, 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT? wit! be given for the talking to some friends, a shabby-looking man drew him on one about the 
Best Suggestion as to who wrote side, and after a few minutes’ conversation there was a passing 0! the first ni 
coin, and Scribbler returned. “Allow me to give you a piece of that terrib 


SHAKESPEARE’S PLAYS. 


Answers (limited to 200 Words) may be either in Prose or 
Verse, and should be addressed to— 
HENRY IRVING, 
“THE BARD” DEPARTMENT, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* The List will close SATURDAY, DECEMBER 17TH, 1887. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


——— 


Mrs, PENHECKER had been more than usually aggravating, and 
at length, driven to desperation by the interminable nag-nag, poor 
P, exclaimed, “ Never mind, Mrs. Penhecker, I'll have a quiet week 
with you one of these days, in spite of you.” “ You will, will you?” 
cried Mrs, P, “And how do you think you will do that, pray/” 
“Why, I'll keep you for a week after you're dead,” replied P’., and 
he chuckled with delight at the prospect. 


* * 


* 
Schoolmaster. What is the feminine of hero? 


nae 


SKATING ONCE MORE. 


Skating has begun in the north. Here are some of our country cousins 
enjoying themselves, 


fidvice,” he observed, mournfully. ‘Never allow anyone to do 
work for you gratuitously. Eighteen months = BY that man volun- 
teered to get me some information I required from the British 
Museum Library—a couple of hours’ work—and he has borrowed 
half-a-crown a week on the strength of it ever since.” 

= 


om 
Landlord, You remember that fellow in the volunteers who lived 
in one of my houses, but ran away without paying his rent? 
you remember what his rank was? 
Friend, 1 don’t know, but I should say a left tenant. 


= 
A BIL of Sale to me 
Is best securitee— : 
There's nothing like your bedstead and your table. 
And once you're in my debt, 
T'll take all I can get, 
And make you pay as much as you are able. 


* 

THE shaving competitions that are going on now remind us of 

that barber who was so slow that a customer declared that while 

he was shaving one side of his face his whiskers grew on the other. 
= * 


* 
Miss Smith. What is'the meaning, Mr. Muffkins, of a chippy 


par (after mature consideration), Shero. chap? 
_(Schoolmaster gently suggests heroine, and then tries him again), Mu ffhins. Really, I do not know, my dear Miss Smith, unless it 
Now, see if you can tell me the feminine of millionaire ? means a carpenter. oe 

* 


Pupil. Millionairess ! “* 


“CAN you direct me to St. Pan!'s Cathedral?” enquired a well- 
dressed stranger of a young man in Fleet Street. The young man 
turned red, then blue, then nearly black, and then he exploded, 
“G-g-go-on, st-st-st-raight ahead. You'll g-g-get there b-b-before | 
c-c-can t-t-tell you.” e* 


* 


Youna Fasthoy and a friend have been going the rounds, and, as 
the small hours approached, the friend suggested adjourning to an 
hotel for the night. “ You can goto an hotel, if you like,” remarked 
Fastboy, “ but | am rather short of cash, so | shall get locked up. 
“Locked up, because you are short of cash?” repeated his friend, 
with astonishment. “Oh, yes, it’s much cheaper,” answered Fast- 
boy. “Just reckon, at an’ hotel—bed, 3s, 67.; breakfast, 28. 67. ; 
fees, 2s.—total, &. At the police-station—coffee, etc., 6d. ; tip to 


And wh 
see Charl 


Smith (whose Lair is somewhat thin on the top). Vm thinking | 
about dyin my hair, Brown. Would you if you were me? 

Brown, No, indeed! Judging by the look of it. if you only give 
jt a little time it will die of itself. 


Pumpus Well, perhaps it does 
tick rather loudly, but as I got iu 
on tick, and Iam not a partickular 
cove, I suppose it will do, 


Well, I don't know if this sport isn't 
better than mashing the blo ming girls, 
Don’t cost so much, at any rate. 


or perhaps less—it makes a difference, you see!” i at, 
(They decide upon being run in, 


| 
the gaoler, 6¢.; and the fine for being drunk and incapable, 5s., ie part 
| Pp 


or 10, 1887, 


<<< 


D to be. For 
pen counten- 
ung? Yet he 


Ide Batehler, 
‘ure. Then | 


Mr. Batchler, 
Vl be hound 


'T say that | 


the English 
money—anid 


ed, 


| to give way, 
him, 


e thoroughly 
teavea poor 


>I'm sure it's 


2” exclaimed 
ndling rogue 

for a pair ot 
m,is it! No, 
eir lives than 


rect, 
2, you know, 


yper level at 


would be the 
he Thames a 
LY can con- 
le intoa glass 
s of wine, or 
n cork up to 


ng, Edwin. 
leak they've 
rough. 


ince I was a 
at his elbow 
ard denkers 
nt suggeste 
“ Oh, no, | 
ct, that I've 


ctor, 
as I go out! 


was holding 
if I know it. 
same field.” 


were locked 
indering liar 


e Gaiety Bar 
him on one 
a passing of 
ua piece of 
yone to do 
man volun- 
the British 
as borrowed 


rs who lived 
s rent? 


table. 


emind us of 
| that while 
n the other. 


of a chippy 


th, unless it 


nds, and, as 
Irning to an 
," remarked 
locked up.’ 

his friend, 
wered Fast- 
ast, 2, Gd. ; 
6d. ; tip to 
rapable, 5s., 


ug run in, 


Saturday, December 10, 1887.) 


TOOTSIE AT THE LYCEUM. 


—i— 


Is not this a dreadful thing about that deceitful man, Shakespeare, 
yalming himself off all these years upon an unsuspecting British 
public, getting 
them to buy the 
house he was 
born in, and 
build up statues 
to him, and | 
don't know 
what else? 
People never 
take other 
people’s plays 
now-a-days, 
because it's 
wicked, but 
Snook tells me 
that a party by 
the name of 
Bacon paid 
Shakespeare to 
put his name 
on the plays 
when pub- 
lished, so that 
if anybody's 
ears had to be 
cut off about 
anything it 
would be 
William’s, who, 
having _ large 
ones, and wear- 
ing long hair 
would, perha 


a it was thought, 
look quite as well without them. 

Snook tells me that Shakespeare or Bacon, Pettitt, Meritt, Harris, 
Jones, Herman, Boucicault, Farnie, or whoever it was, in writin; 
A Winter's Tale, intended it as a compliment to Queen Elizabeth, an 
an indirect apology for her mamma, Anne Boleyn, and that the 
are at eo ury of Leontes is supposed to represent that of 

enury . 

Snook (what a chatterer the dear old doddering thing does 
become !) says that A Winter's Tale was the pay that ths Prince 
of Wales—not H.R.H. Albert Edward, but George I., and finest 
gentlemav iv Europe; the one who wore white kid breeches, 
and creaseless coats, tight-fitting, and rouge and powder, hair-dye 
and stays—that was the play, Snook says, in which the Prince 
seeing Miss Robinson, a very lovely girl, Playing, sent her round 
to the stage, by Lord Mal en, a lock of, his hair (it was not 
dyed then, but wonderfully curly), with a billet, on which were 
these words—“To the ever-adorable Perdita—Florizel. To be 
redeemed.” - 

Love, madness, “splendid infamy,” champagne, and “chicking,” 
and all the etceteras follow, of 


Hermione: MARY ANDERSON. 


course, in profusion, but ne 
sently His ajesty George IL 
wrote to Lord North : “ My eldest 


soc got, last year, into an im- 
proper connexion with an actress 
of indifferent character, through 
the friendly assistance of Lord 
Malden. He sent her letters and 
very foolish promis:s, which un- 
doubtedly, oF her conduct, she 
haz cancelled. Colonel Hotham 
has settled to pay the enormous 
sum of £5,000 for the letters, etc., 
being returned. You will, there- 
fore, settle with him.” 

Poor Perdita! Lots of great 

ople, includi: Charles Fox 
ell in love with her, and she fell 
in love with Colonel Tarleton, on 
his return from his guerilla war- 
fare in the back woods of Amer- 
ica; and ina journey one terrible 
cold night, in which she under- 
took to do him a personal ser- 
vice, she caught a severe cold, 
followed by a fever, and lost the 
sinews of fe knees, being then 
only twenty-two. This aftliction 
she never overcame, and was un- 
able to stand upright or walk 
during the remainder of her life ; 
but she preserved her beauty till 
she was forty-two, and was thought to be one of the loveliest 
women in England. She died poor, though, and neglected, and 
was buried at Old Windsor. 

The Prince's lock of hair was bought, after her death, by Sir 
Richard Phillips. There are several portraits of her about, her 
favourite attitude being with her h testing upon her upraised 
arm, which was very beautiful. : 

The Perditaand Hermione just now at the Lyceum is, to my think- 
ing, very lovely, too, as much, or more 80, perhaps, as the other Mary, 
for Mary was also Miss Robinson’s name ; anda great big success she 
is making, in spite of all the very clever serious critics have said 
about the way the play is acted and staged. It’s true, though, that 
the first night things were rather slow, and there was too much of 
that terrible institution called a tableau curtain, that people of an 
inattentive na- 
ture some time 
mistake for an 
act-drop, and go 
rambling boldly 
forth over your 
shoes, and ram- 
bling back 
again when 
they find they 
have made a 
little mistake. 
But all is right 
now. Mary is 
delightful. The 
dual part suits 
her wonder- 
fully, and she is 
well supported 


4 al em- 
ployed, _ es 
cially by Forbes 
Robertson. 
What I! 
thought I liked 
best, though, do 
you know? was 
er dauce with 
Charley _Col- 
lette. who is 
simply immense 
—the Shakes- 
pearian clown 
: par excellence. 
And when you go, mind you take my advice ut in time to 
see Charley in Couk asa Cucumber, another, and old Charley's, 
Ey part, He will just make you scream, but though you can't 
lp that, scream in a whisper, if possible ; it is more ladylike. 


.euntes: FORBES ROBERTSON 


More friends of ivvicic o. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER’’ WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 

Each watch will have engraced upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esg., friend of Man, Cut vut and sill in the Label 
printed below, and post it to :— 

THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE “SLOPER” WatTcH 


COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” December 10th, 1887. 


Name... 
Address . 


AGO... 
Occupation, if any ..... 
How many times applied ..... 


How long a Purchaser of} 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The resulta of cach week's ae oye will be published in“ ALLY 
SLoper's Hatr-Houipay.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, December 14th, 1887. The 
Result of theCom petition of December 3rd, 1887, will be published 
in the “HauF-Houipay” for December 17th, 1887. 


*.° Specimen ® SLOPER” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


70th WEEK. 
RESULT OF NOVEMBER 26th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SsSLOPER” WATCHHES:- 


1, FREDERICK T. COLE, 5 Grove Road, St. John’s Wood. Age, 25 years. 
Subscriber—from commencement. ONDON. 

2. MRS. WHITEHEAD, Needlewoman, 5 Elwell Road, Clapham. Age, 52 
years. Subscriber—since August, 1856. JONDON. 

3. VICTOR VERNON, Comedian, 230 Cambridge Road, Victoria Park. Age, 
34 vears. Subscriber—3 years, 3 months. ONDON. 

4, H. KEMPSTER, Pupil, Mount Pleasant. Age, 16 years, Subscriber—since 
first year BALLINASLOE. 

5. HARRY CORKER, Schoolboy, 12 Victoria Road. Age, 14 years. Subscriber 
—since commencement. BARNSLEY. 

6. CHARLES PAMMENT, Engine-Driver, Railway Station. Age, 39 years, 
Subscriber—2 years, 3 months. BURY ST. EDMUNDS. 

7. WALTER HAWKINS. Postal Clerk, Aynhoe. Age, 19 years. Subscriber 
—since the Jubilee Number. BANBURY. 

8. JAMES PRESTON, Grocer, 239 Duckworth Street. Age, 36 years. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. DARWEN. 

9. EDWARD S. MORLEY, Engineer, Victoria Road. Age, 22 years. Sub- 
scriber—since No. 1. DISs. 

10, ALFRED THOMAS SPICE, Bombardier Royal Artillery, Old Granby Bar- 
racks. Age, 39 years. Subscriber—91 weeks. DEVONPORT. 

11. GOMER DAVIES, Schoolboy, Gosen House. Age, 16 years. Subscriber— 


2 years, 3 months. LLANDOVERY. 
12 RICHARD WILLIAM SYMONS, Carpenter, 89 Wamtz Road. Age, 50 
rs. Subscriber—2 years, 5 months. MALDEN, 


yea 
13. FREDERICK STONE, Brushmaker, 25 Shaw Crescent. Age. 42 years. 
Subscriber—since January, 1*85. NEWBURY. 
14. C. H. COOMBS, Postal and Telegraph Clerk, Post Office. Age, 25 years, 
Subscriber—9 months, 2 weeks. NEWPORT (T. of W.). 
15. JOHN DIXON, Clerk, 21 Harcourt Street Age, 28 years. Subscriber— 
3 vears, 12 weeks. NEWARK. 
16. EDWARD D. PARRY, Chemist's Assistant, Market Place. Age, 27 rer 
Subscriber—6 months. OLNEY. 
17. HARRY SMITH, Signalman. Essendine Station. Age, 32 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 3 years. STAMFORD. 
18. FRED DOVER, Proprietor Ship Hotel, Tilbury Docks. Age, 33 years. 
Subscriber-—from its infancy. TILBURY. 
19. JOHN TILBURY, Coach Trimmer, 34 St. Clement Strect. Age, 56 years. 
Subscriber—since the 10th Number. TRURO. 
20. FRED PLANK, Printer’s Overseer, 16 Bond Street. Age, 32 years. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. YEOVIL. 


READY MONDAY NEXT, DECEMBER 12th, 


ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS, 


Lhe Extra Number of 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 


CONTENTS. 


SIXTEEN PAGES OF SEASONABLE PICTURES, 
With dozens of Stories, n Prose and Verse, abvut Christmas, 


A PRESENTATION PLATE (measuring 22 by 15} inches), 


SIR ROGER DE COVERLEY AT MILDEW COURT. 


A PIECE oF Mvsic, 


TOOTSIE SLOPER’S POLKA, 


Specially com aeage | A. GWYLLYM Crown Author of the cele- 
brated “ See-Saw Waltz,” and Conductor of the Promenade 
Concerts, held at Covent Garden Theatre. 


A FRONT-PAGE CARTOON, 


BOXING DAY AT ALLY’S 


and @ chance of winning 


YOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of yreat skill and talent have been enuaged. Readers 
destring a delineation of thetr character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
enveloge (with the writer's own address), <All letters must be directed to-- 


“ALLY SLOPER’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers witebe posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes, No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying with the above requlations, 


Ansicers cannot be yuaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
us early as posstble. 


A BIT OF POLITENESS. 


sao 


THE green-room at the Frivolity isa little exceptional. It isa 
good deal exceptional, At least, some say so—those sort of folk 
who havea holy 
horror of break- 
downs, silk 
tights, and well- 
displayed 
beauty. 

You may not 
think so, but a 
good many 
pee girls who 

ave to rely on 
their figure for 
their staze suc- 
cess, and their 
scant skirts for 
their chief at- 
traction, can do 
better things. 

Such was 
Miss Popsy 
Pottletop (her 
real name was 
Maria Sum- 
mers) She 
appeared in 
tights because 
that was the 
only line she 
could work 
at. She did 
break-downs 
because she was 
naturally 
athletic and 
agile, and could pec her boot-heels further from the stage than 
the majority of the beauties of the Frivolity. 

“She's a proud, set-up beggar,” the girls would say. P 

“I don't think she’s so cocky as you think on her,” said a 
short-petticoated damsel, in good Whitechapel English. 

“Pah ! you little idiot!" said anothergirl. “Girls like you have 
no right to be reckoned in the ‘ profession.’” aes 

It was an hour after. A languid-looking man was lounging in 
the n-room. Our little Whitechapel friend had her pocket- 
handkerchief in her lap. She every now and then took it up, and 
held it for some time before her mouth. 

One of the girls stole softly behiud her. 

“Why, girls,” she called out, “the little heast is eating whelks !” 

The girls laughed and laughed on, and at length the Whitechapel 

girl, who was 

- a pretty little 

7 (gy tang, naa 

LM? 


} tears in her 
eyes. 

/ Miss Popsy 
/ Pottletop 
/ i (right name, 
' Maria Sum- 
mers), whom 
the girls said 
looked down 
upon — them, 
walked up to 
the little cry- 


“ Pab, you litue idiot!” 


me have one.” 
She took the 
bit of shell- 
fish and eat 
it quite lei- 
surely, as if 
she enjorat 
it, though I'm 
sure she 
didn't. 

The languid, 
loungiug man 
in the green- 
room saw her 
do this, 

“Now, that's 
d—d real politeness, true politeness, to stand up for the young 
‘un that way.” 


“Lam very fond of Whelks.” 


* * * * * * 

A couple of years had passed by. It was in the King's Road, 
Brighton. A woman was sitting on one of the seats facing the 
- ny was Miss Popsy Pottletop. She looked somewhat worn 
and ill. 

A man stopped in front of her, and looked curiously, but not un- 
kindly, at her. 

“So youare not able to stand the hopping about at the Frivolity.” 

“T shall have to stand it,” she answered, “for no one will get me 
an nen ement for a decent line of business.” 

“Oddly enough I have some interest in the Medora. The theatre 
hasn't paid lately. Would you like to come out there in something 


good? 
oni 
oug: 

? 
she had been 
in burlesque. 
He noticed 
this, too. 

“fT don't 
mean to 
trouble you 
with my 
company as 
a part of the 
bargain. 
am going 
abroad fora 
couple of 
years. My 
agent will 
look after 
the show.” 

“But why 
do you do 
this?” asked 
Miss Popsy. 

He laug 
ed. 

“That 
night you 
eat the 
whelks to 
keep the 
White- 
chapel girl in coumtenance you somehow touched me. 
of politeness. 
apything else.” 

{fe was a languid sort of person, that nothing moved much, 

Miss Popsy made a great hit at the Medora. She is now inde- 
pendent of everyone: vet, ‘n the end of her watch-chain, she 
always keeps a whelk-shell set ‘n gold, Fuuny, isn't it? 


A imau ztupped iu front of her. 


It waa 4 bit 
That, [ think, is as much the reazun why | do it as 


aia . —— 4 — 


396 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. fhatureayy Desenber 10 aan 


=. : — eS ee: See : THE MISTLETOE COSTUME. 
wat > L_s ‘ Dedicated by Tootsie to all boys and girls who love the 
Suith, Jones, aud Kobinson flatter themselves they are in for good sport, and so they are, for they have half-a-dozen eels clinging to festive season. They will know what for, and will act 


_ them before they are free of the nd. accordingly. 2 —_ 
o.° Tootste says that if portraits are going to be given of EXTRACT OF LETTER FROM PICKHEAD TO SLOPER. 
Heres Oe haere Ml gpowrpe MM ated for 7 “A masquerade, on which s0 many hopes had been founded by pleasure-loving Frenchies, was almost irretrievably spotted by the tel The gatety of King 


Carnival’s subjects hilled by the down, hich steadily in thick flakes all the rnoan."—Daily Pa; 
TOOTSIE'’S FRIENDS. otal camel! — adiohinas — 


1. Pickhead, the other day, started for France, to 2. “*Carnival,’ says Nuttall, ‘is a feast of revelry.’ 3. “I shortly after did see a wild Indian. Poor little 
be present at a masquerade. “Crossing I pictured Ha, ha! Excuse the smile, Fortunately, I had put on thing ! she was shivering a good deal, and had extem- 
myself what a jolly time I should have with my fur-lined coat. I had a flabby idea of jo the _porized a muff out of the scalps she was sup to 


to in 
les sujets du val; @ picture, alasisoon  festivityasa lightly-clad Indian. I mentioned tots toa wear at her girdle. I gave her a peppermint lozenge, 
with snow. pterotte I mot. He had a cold, and looked not happy. patted her cool cheek, and bade her be of goad he ut 


_— 4. “Later on I encountered a gorilla, who, in his 5. “ And then I met une jolie p'tte ancolt. The poor 6. “Just then sa harlequin smote me with his wand. I 
No. 3.—MADEMOISELLE PALLADINO. hairy covering, seemed quite comfortable in the child was trembling with tho cold like a little tulle fell. When I regained my feet, they had both disap- 
“TL always loved my Palladino."—The Dook Snook. snow. ‘Ah, monsieur,’ [ said, ‘now, area earthquake. ‘Ji fait terriblement froid!’ she cried, peared—so had my coat. ‘Her words,’ I muttered, 
“Oft In ebo Stilly Night “Lord Bob . pensibie cans Here e a one’ his port with a piteous ene waa t could ger Veah ‘Here, ong Ls haw Sransiaved — - ss fare frend 

a . 2 p * nds —I suppose he thought nny — an mon pauovre enfant,’ , taking off my fur-lined t I couldn't at m e. Isl ome, wil 
_” Mashed hardly expresses my present condition.”— The Hon. Billy. caught me violently in the nose, the idiot? coat, fet me wrap this round you. 8 fearful influenza, by the time this reaches you.” 


ONE FOR TI E LAIRD. 


aan 
| 
| 


1. “Good gracious!” said the astonishe~ Laird, “here's a kist o' whussells and 9 greasy furriner in the land o’ Pipes! Git oo skoondril !"——2. Go to—anywhere, ye hatryobit, oot o’ this!" roared the Laird, indicating an impossible 
direction with — “That noise r .kes ma verra backbane sare."——3. “ Will ye defy me? a laird o' the land on his ain { badle crockidile!” (Aside.) “Dear me, his rota] not teetotally! Whusky, or ims inner !"———4, Then 
of unseemliness which has been on too many occasions our painful duty to record.——5. “ Deil tak ye, McNab!” said the Laird, as the Elder disclosed himself, “If I had kenn’d it was you, I should hac thrawn up the 


“ 


4 
af 
a 
aS 
» 
<< 
\ 
\. 
. 
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yo 
8 
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MM" LIMOUZIN 
ORCORATIONS 


ie y 


“TAEnvo a. Pais -” 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Once more this unemployed portrayer of illegitimate (or otherwise) makes his bow, and places before his constituents the following dainty dish :—Zheer manners, well, were rather free, ahe police 
stepped in and stopped their sprve :—Missis was out of town that day, The servants dressed up spruce and gay :—He shot the fencing master dead, Then put a hole through his own head :—The Gardens 
of old Marybune Have been revived, as here is shown :—High in mid-air a seat he takes, And speeches to the peasant makes :—Each beauty scratched the other's face, Then painted up to hide all 
trace :—Hair-dressing seems to be good sport; Enioy themselves the barbers vuqght.—After you have devoured this, poke your feet into slippers, your fire into blaze, and think of Christmas and—— 
THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. : : 


| THE LABY NSVELI BT 


oe A J mi 


Jtm, I 6a: *ow should I look on the stage ? 
Btu. ‘bot the same as yer do off—a drunken idiot! | 


Bhe’couleur de 


tosad' sounds . 
anice, 


4 


hex weaders info am early 
srave. 


And 


Adal r) 


TAGE. 
First Villain (whtsperingly). For heaven's sake, Jack, stop! 
Another step, and my last brace-button goes, and then—— 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


FRANCE is engaged in a colossal operation, A large number of 
plane trees are now being removed from the Avenue du Trocadero, 

- where they have stood for at least a score of 
years shading the lovers in their nightly 
rambles, to the Champs de Mars, to ornament 
the grounds of the Exhibition of 1889, Next 
spring the edifice will therefure be surrounded 
by a park of trees, all of twenty years’ 
growth, With America moving hotels bodily, 
and France transferring young forests in this 
fashion, it only needs now for some fellow to 
come along and harness an earthquake toa 
, coal waggon, for the science and power of 
motion to be fully developed. 

* 


* 

ARROWSMITH’S CHRISTMAS ANNUAL this 
year consists of a very readable novel by 
Walter Besant, entitled, “ Katherine Regina.” 
From the same publisher is “Friend Mac- 
donald,” Max O’Rell’s latest contribution to 
the fund of witticisms and anecdotes relating 
to the land o’ the heather and McNab, 


- 

RosBekry has seldom been treated so leni- 
ently as io the case of three boys who entered 
a chapel at Battersea, and ransacked the col- 
lection boxes. They received “excellent 
characters " and were sent about their busi- 
ness without so much as a reminder of the 
birch. It was fortunate for the juvenile 
burglars that they spent the money in buying 
tireworks, and that, in the fact, an extenuat- 
ing circumstance was discerned, They ought 
not, said the Recorder, apologetically, to have 
“let their Protestant feelings carry them so far as to take money 
to buy fireworks with.” The young rascals must have a profound 
respect for the Recorder's insight into the human heart, on finding 
themselves credited with motives 80 worthy of respect. 

* 


* 
LIMERICK, the Hon. Billy hears, has been enjoying a lively time. 
The other Sunday evening the police ordered lights out, and un- 
offending citizens, and even members of the Press — colossal 
Jupiter !—were “ beaten and batoned ” with the flat ends of swords, 
“The only persons left unmolested were ladies and those who ac- 
companied them.” From what is known of the tendencies of the 
Hon. Billy and his friends, it is sure that if they had been present 
in Limerick on the occasion, they certainly would have escaped the 
flat ends of the swords, if any pretty feminine protection had been 
at al) available. in 
me 


PFRFIDIOUS ALBION again! A big diamond robbery in Paris, 
and the announcement that “the tools left behind by the thieves 
i hie to be of English manufacture.” Very possibly; but Bill 
Higgins, Esq., remembers with satisfaction that the thieves were 
not necessarily of English manufacture, too. 

* 


* 

_ARTEMUS WARD will have to take a back seat, as far as exaggera- 
tion is concerned, after this, which we quote from a Yankee paper: 
Mrs. John Crook is 
credited with a won- 
derful feat. It appears 
that some years ago 
she was travelling 
across the territory of 
Arizona, Her meals 
had been provided by 
a caterer, who had 
evidently a soft spot 
in his heart for the 
little watercress, At 
every meal, whatever 
might be lacking, the 
watercress was de- 
cidedly there, and in 
such quantities, too, 
Mrs. Crook noticed 
that the country was 
traversed by innumer- 
able brooks, and prac- 
tically spent the whole 
of the day in throwing 
; j down to the sparkling 
little rills the broad-leaved green filaments which had been pro- 
vided in such abundance. The watercresses took root and spread 
wonderfully. In fact, never had watercresses found themselves so 
suited before, the result being that in some parts of Arizona, the 
watercress grows to such a height, and is so strong and hardy, that 
the people cut it down for fire-wood, 


*~ 

Iky Moss learns that Mexico has at last effected a settlement 
of what is known as the English Convention Debt of 1851, being 
bonds due to pay the claims of British subjects. This has been 
done by paying a bond of one hundred and fifty pounds in place of 
bills for tive hundred dollars, the extra amount being for arrears of 
interest. The Mexicans in this matter cannot certainly be said to 
have “hurried up.” A settlement which is effected thirty-six years 
after the preliminaries have been arranged, cannot fairly be accused 
of “wedding Raw Haste, half-sister to Delay.” 

.* 
* 

THE language of colours, as shown by the hues ot the Parisian 
shops, is not very difficult to understand. That wine shops should 
be a dull red, an trycooks’ a light brown, is quite in accordance 
with the fitness of things; but the most appropriate of all is the 
decoration of the milk shops. These are white and blue—colours 
which remind customers both of what milk should be and of what 
it too frequently is, + * 


Wuart do the German doctors say tothis? A worthy inhabitant 
of Breslau has written to the German Emperor offering to send his 
larynx, if the doctors say it can be trans- 

nlanted in the throat of the Crown Prince. 
his is generosity of the armour-plated kind, 
size No, 13. And yet surgery has accom- 
lished such a wonderful advance within 
he last ten years, that the day may come 
when sucha gift will be possible. 


* 

A WELL-KNOWN English worthy, the other 
day, happened to be passing through Paris, 
and finding time hang heavily upon his 
hands, stroiled into an auction-room, 
railway was being offered for sale, 
and, out of pure insular “cussed- 
ness,” he bid for it. To his amuse- 
ment thirty-eight miles of “per- 
manent way,” with the rolling stock, 
were knocked down to him for the < 
pretty sum of forty pounds, It is to 
be trusted that the purchase will not 
lead to international complications. A pate 
riotic Englishman owning two engines, one . 5 
train, several stations, and thirty-eight miles ; 
of “permanent way” in close proximity of ip, 
any of the frontiers of the Great Powers A Gu“ 
might some day, have an opportunity of HAG i 
making history. If he condescended to mY 
drive the train himself, too, experiments in handling the engine 
might make it desirable to export a coroner and twelve English 
jurymen. 
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THE following conversation was overheard in the stalls at the 
Lyceum the other night (hs was a baronet, too) :—‘ Oh, Edward,” 
said an undressed, or we should say tull dressed, maiden of twenty- 
four, “have we in future to call them Lacon's plays?” ‘So some 


ple say, dear,” returned Edward. “Oh, Edward, I can’t do that 
love,” quoth she, “it always pais me so much in mind of when 
used to serve out rashers ind the counter at the village— 
Edward is attacked with a violent fit of coughing which hides the 
rest of her remarks, Poor girl! She went home, laid down on the 
sofa, and wondered why Edward sneezed so badly that night, 


” 


SOME people appear to have had a remarkably narrow escape in 
connection with the arrest of the alleged dynamitards in London. 
The police think that when the man Cohen died, Callan, being 
frightened, threw no less than 301b. of dynamite away. The sewer 
in which it was pitched became choked up. The dynamite was, of 
course, then found, and one man “thought it was wet lime, and 
ne neighbour some for his bird.” The neighbour fortunately 

ried it in small quantities, a fragment which he put into the oven 
exploding, and leading to the discovery of the alleged plot. The 
unexpected always happens, and if any friend in future should offer 
to A. SLOPERa piece of “ wet lime” for his pet dicky bird, he would 
certainly let somebody else dry it in their oven betore attempting 
to tamper with it himself, e¢ 
* 


Mrs. BERNARD BEERE, after a very successful tour round the 
provinces, has returned to the Opera Comique Theatre, with her 
capital play ss 
As in a , 
Looking 
Glass, Mra. 
B. B.’scoun- 
try tour 
seems to 
have done 
her a lot of 
good, as her 
acting is 
more vigor- 
ous than jf 
ever, and 
her _—-well- 
selected 
company 
also seem to 
act with | 
more viva- 
city than of 
yore. In 
conclusion, 
we advise 
everyone 
who has not 


A SPECIAL constable is indignant. His ga? officer has com- 
manded him not to wear a top-hat. This indeed, sad. If, in 
addition to being compelled to drill in the odoriferous vicinity of 
Ev lingenste, the unfortunate special private policeman of London 
is to be denuded of the glory of wearing his stovepipe hat, no one 
need feel surprised that his spirits should sink to zero. We trust 
that the commanding officer will have mercy upon the feelings of 
his men, and that he will permit them to wear at least three of 
these articles of attire, if it pleases them to do so. 
* 


. 

“ & SUPERIOR home” is offered at Blackheath. The advertiser 
sums up its many advantages in the following six words : “Christian, 
intelligent, clean, rural, gravel soil.” This exactly seems to suit us. 
A clean, Christian, rural, intelligent, gravel-soil kind of a home 
appears to be so much out of the common, that we have all but 
decided to apply for at least a bedroom there. No need of human 
life appears to be left out of the category. The “home” is intelli- 
gent—but, being Christian, and having a gravel soul (we mean soil) 
why intelligence should be insisted upon is a little puzzlin —and 
is pleasantly situated upon the best of all Pouiding bees and clean 
into the bargain. After this we will away from Mildew Court, and 
ruralize for the remainder of our days in pleasant Blackheath. 


* 

A GREAT deal of fuss has been made lately by a certain news- 
paper, on the subject of, “ Did Shakespeare write his own plays, or 
were they written by Lord Francis Bacon?” 
Lord Ronald Gower’s quotation from Milton, 


“What needs my Shakespeare for his honoured 
nes 

The labour of an age in piléd stones ? 

Dear son of memory, great heir of fame, 

What needst thou such weak witness of thy name? 

Thou, in our wonder and astonishment, 

Hast built thyself a livelong monument,” 


proves conclusively what that great poet 
thought of Shakespeare, and we suppose the 
old proverb, “Set a Thief to Catch a Thief,” 
stands good with poets as with other 


people. * 


AFRIcA's naked niggers are certainly 
growing clever. Ivory is sold by weight, 
and the rum-loving dusky aborigine of 
the Dark Continent has hit upon a singu- 
larly ingenious plan of “loading” each 
tusk with a certain amount of metal. As 
much lead as the cavity will hold is poured 
into it, and the orifice neatly sealed up. 
There is no possibility of discovering the 
deception until the ivory is passed through 
various hands to the cutler or other manu- 
facturer, and then the workman finds the 
saw grind against the lead, its steel teeth 
sometimes being snapped. What next! 
It is evident that the missionary in Africa, 
besides bringing a retinue of gin-bottles 
in his train,is also educating the native to 5 ; 
a pitch of civilised ingenuity which would not do discredit to that 
most cultured Yankee showman, or even the Transatlantic genius 
who, upon one historical occasion, is said to have sold wooden 
shoe-pegs fur oats. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 17Ta, 1887, 
aie 


11th December, 1688.— Zhe Universal Intelligencer of this 
date boasts two advertisements. A small paragraph amongst its 
news describes the seizing of Judge Jefferies, in his attempt to escape 
from the anger of his enemies. Besides this interesting morsel of 
intelligence, the paper has sixteen lines of “ News from Ireland,’ 
and eight lines from Scotland, whilst under its “ News of England” 
we have not very much more. One of the items tells us that “On 
the 7th inst., the Prince of Orange supt at the ‘ Bear’ Inn, Hunger. 
ford.” There are headings, such as “ Foreign News ” and * Domestic 
News.” Each item of intelligence is a mere skeleton—more in the 
nature of memoranda, or notification of eveuts, than accounts of 
them. “Further Particulars" had not been invented then. 

11th December, 1718.—Charles XI1., the Mars of the North, was 
killed this day, at Frederickshald, by acannon-shot on the temple 
Perhaps he was the only man, most certainly he was the only king. 
that ever lived without feelings, Severe to himself as well as to 
others, he little regarded either his own life and labours or those of 
his subjects—an extraordinary rather than a great man, and more 
worthy to be admired than imitated. 


12th December 1709.—In the female Zatler of the above 
date there occurs the following announcement : “ The young gentle. 
man belonging to the Custom House, who, in the fear of rain, 
borrowed the umbrella at Will's Coffee House in Cornhill, of the 
mistress, is hereby advertised that to be dry from head to foot he 
shall be welcome to the maid’s pattens.” It is a rather early fact 
in the history of the general use of umbrellas that in 1758, when 
Dr. Shebbeare was placed in the pillory,a servant stood beside him 
with an umbrella to protect him from the weather, physical aud 
moral, which was raging around him. 

12th December, 1849.—Brunel, the famous engineer, died this 
day. Once, when inspecting the Birmingham railway, trains. to 
the horror of the bystanders, were observed to approach from 
opposite directions, Brunel, seeing retreat to be impossible, but- 
toned his coat, brought the skirts close round him, and placing 
himself firmly bet ween the lines of rail, the trains swept pass and 
left him unscathed, 


18th December, 1869.—Frederick Hinson was this day 
executed at Newgate for shooting his paramour, Maria Death, at 
Wood Green. He afterwards beat a man, named i to death 
with his gun, ina fit of jealousy, at the discovery of an intrigue 
carried on in his absence. The “Newgate knocker” is a lock of 
hair worn especially by costermongers, twisted towards the ear. It 
is supposed to remind one of the knocker on the prison door of 
Newgate. The “cow-lick” is a curl worn on the temples. The 
“ Newgate fringe,” a beard worn only under the chin, as the hang- 
man’s rope is fastened round the neck of criminals. It is also 
called the “ Newgate frill” and the “Tyburn collar.” 

13th December, 1791.—In the County Chronicle of this date, a 

ragraph was inserted, which stated that Thomas Carn, according 
a the Parish Register of St. Leonard, Shoreditch, died the 28th of 
January, 1588, aged 207. 


Acca A Tiatscicid ae tsi tn ae 
14th December, 1844.—This day, at Drury Lane Theatre, 
during the performance of The Recult of the Harem, the dress of 
one of the dancers (Miss Webster) came in contact with the gas, 
and she was almost instantly enveloped ina body of fire. Amid 
the frantic cries of the audience and performers, one of the stage- 
carpenters made ano attempt to smother the flames by throwing the 
rr woman down on the stage, and rolling her over and over. In 
his way, in time, they were put out, but the injuries sustained by 
the poor creature were so severe that she died three days afterwards. 
14th December, 1546.—Tycho Brahe, the famous Danish astron- 
omer, who was born on this day, invariably dropped to the ground 
whenever he caught sight of a hare or a fox. 
14th December, 1842.—At a late hour this day a fire broke out in 
a dwelling-house in the Minories. Two women were killed by 
throwing themselves out of a window on the second floor and five 
were consumed inside. 


theta nn Se 

15th December, 1840.—The remains of the Emperor Napo- 
leon were this day jaid, with great pomp, in the tomb at the 
Invalides in Paris. At ten o'clock in the morning, the coftin, 
which had been placed on a . glapeptts funeral car, commenced its 
march from Courbevoie, esco by a splendid body of the army, 
and amidst a concourse of 600,000 spectators. At the Church of 
the Invalides it was met by the king, the whole of the members of 
the royal family, and the archbishop and clergy of Paris. The 
king received the body from the custody of the Prince de Join- 
ville, and commanded General Bertrand “to place the sword of the 
emperor on his coffin.” The coffin was then placed on a magniti- 
cent altar in the centre of the church; the funeral service was 
performed with the utmost pomp and grandeur characteristic of 
the Romish ritual, and amidst the sublime chant of the Dies Ira 
and the falling tears of the thousands assembled, the body of 
Napoleon was deposited in its final resting-place, “among the 
people he had loved so well.” 


1 mill ti ccc 

16th December, 1'7794.—During the French Revolution, the 
monster, J. B. Carrier, who was executed on the above date, revived 
the ancient punishment of death by drowning. _In 1793 he con- 
structed vessels in which one hundred victims might be drowned 
at once, Ninety-four priests were, on one occasion, drowned at 
one time, In this country drowning was a punishment long in- 
flicted upon women. It prevailed in Scotland as late as 1685. By- 
the-way, is there any foundation for the popular belief that the 
dead body of a man always floats face downwards, and the body of 
a woman face upwards? 5 

16th December, 1841.—The explosion of a gasometer occurred 
this day at the Dundee Gasworks, Two boys, sitting in the retort 
house, were killed, and most of the property in the neighbourhood 
seriously damaged. During the commotion caused by this occur- 
rence, a serious fire was raging ina flax mill at the other end of the 
town. . 

16th December, 1850.—The tide this day broke into the sewage 
works under Northumberland Street, Charing Cross. Two work- 
men engaged in the drain were drowned, The others, fourteen 1 
number, escaped. ae 

17th December, 1860.—The Royal Proclamation was this 
day issued, authorising the new bronze coinage of penny, halt- 
penny, and farthing pieces. From that date to 1873, 2,652 tous o! 
metal ‘were coined, producing upwards of 53,000,000 of farthings. 
164,000,000 of halfpence, and 170,000,000 of pennies, The nominal 
value was about £1,100,000, . . . 

“7th December, 1615.—Jacob le Maire, in his “ Voyage to the 
Straits,” reports that he found this day at Port Desire as eleton ot 
nearly eleven feet, entombed. Of the ancient giants, it is said that 
they were mighty men of valour, their strength being commensu- 
rate with their proportions. But the modern giante are generally ; 
sickly, Rogck-ineed, splay-footed, shambling race, feeble in bot 
mental and bodily organisation. f 

17th December, 1859.—The Royal Palace of Fredericksburg, one 
of the noblest edifices in Denmark, was this day destroyed by fire. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


150 wi be Baia by Mr. GiLBerT DALzIEL. the Pr 
rietor of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” to 1% 
next-of-kin an Man, Woman, Boy, or Grrl (Railway pao 
on dut pee Boe | who should happen to meet with his or herd re 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United ag om, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current rssue of “ ALLY SLOPERB Can 
Houipay” és found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acctd cs . 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLipay” is published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts une week from tha 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the foliowing Thursday morning, 


Saturday, December 10, 1887.) 


CATTLEPTIC CONCEITS FOR CATTLE SHOW WEEK. 


(By OvR Own CoLNey-HATCHER.) 
era 


IF an Irish bull played 
a jig tune on its 


orn, 

While the farmer was 
occupied cutting his 
corn : 

Or an Aberdeen ox 
tried to climb its 
own poll, 

And, bred upon cake, 
should suck-seed in 
its réle; 

If, in visiting Cowes, 
you should turn 
milky pail, 

When the “root-cut- 

; hal " Carian bok a 

steer” for a sail; 

If the butter should run, and beet-root by a mile— rae 

Well, I wouldn't be sure, but I think you would smile! 


Supposing the milky whey turned out sky-blue, 

While the prog-ram was casting sheep's eyes towards ewe, 
And that “ewe” were to make a forecast of the “wether” 
With a “ pen” that was made of a Southdowny feather ; 

If some litter'y boars told their own funny tails 

With the “cheese-press ” to print ‘em on cream-laid in bales— 
And supposing the cattle-hogs bound in best calf— 

1 am not very certain—I think you would laugh ! 


If a “ First Class” examined should turn out a “ plough,” 
And “ Harrow” were eaten (hem ! Eton, near Slough), 
Ifa “rake” were to pay off his debts with a “h'owe,” 
When he sowed his wild oats, playing cards at the Show; 
Or, with (Smithfield) Club-law you should turnup a “ spade,” 
And you made a “rye” face when a “man-gold” you paid ; 
S'pose a cart’s-tail a-waggin’ first prize were to win— 
Well, I may be mistaken—but wouldn't you grin? 

——— ee 


A SORE POINT. 

THEY were proposing the other ay at one of those excellent in- 
stitutions, the Normal Schools for the Blind, to teach their pupils 
various trades ; but there is one trade they could not teach them, and 
that is carpentering, for those youths who are born blind never saw. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
is to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner 9 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Diatman oe v 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


eee 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” December 40th, 1887. 


Name 
Add Pegg Src tere ee ee 


®™ Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
46th WEEK. 


RESULT OF NOVEMBER 26th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1. MRS. E. BROWN, 31 Hill Street, Totterdown, BRISTOL. 
A DOLL'S HOUSE. 
2, MR. JACKSON, Ravenstone, East Dulwich, LONDON. 


A SET OF INDIAN OLUBS._ _ 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the Sender's Nameand Add ressare enclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY wishes to correspond ‘with a gentleman, with 

a view to matrimony. She ts tall, dark, with jet-black eyes; considered 

good-looking; aged 20. Address, with photo if possible, to—“L. N. V.,” 

doce MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 
lon, E.C, 


GENTLEMAN, aged 26, height 5 ft. 74 in., of good ay pearance 
and education, would like to meet with an attractive and affectiunate 
young lady, aged 18 to 25. Advertiser is in receipt of £160 per annum, and ts 
desirous of settling down. Cartes exchanged. Address—* HUBERT,” * TOOTSIE'S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


"1\WO SISTERS, Chloris and Nancie, twins, and 19 years of age. 

Chloris, blonde, curly golden hair, blue eyes, petite; Nancie, brunette, 
is considered fetching; Chloris is retiring, modest, but very lovable; Nancie 
is equally lovable, not too much retiring, but just retiring enough. They have 
an income of nearly £400 per annum between them. They would be glad to 
correspond with two eligible fellows, Medical students preferred. Address— 
“ CHLORIS or NANCIE,” * TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” * The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


SWISS GENTLEMAN, 27 years of age, who has resided for 
several years in London, would be glad to make the acquaintance of a 
domesticated young lady with some means, with a view to matrimony. 
Advertiser, who holds a situation in the City, but wishes to establish a business 
of his own, is an experienced, enterprising, bustness-man ; tall, strong, rather 
dark, cheerful, good-tempered, and would make a very good hushand. Please 
enclose photo, if possible (which will be returned in strictest confidence). 
Address —- * COMPANION,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “% The 
Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 21, thoroughly domesticated, rather fair, 

affectionate and good-tempered, considered a nice figure, would like to 
correspond with young gentleman with moderate income, with view to matri- 
mony. Address —*“ Eva,’ “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The 
Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*." NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
forward unopened, to the parties interested, all letters received in 
vent y to the above advertisements. Advertisements already received, 
which do not appear abore, will appear as soon as space admits, 


fs 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* It has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M., that 
there are those who doubt the genutnencss of the Letters published 
Srom numerous celebrities acknowledging the recei pt of his* AWARD 
or MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esy., T.W.M., wishes toassure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
Ep1Tor's LETTER-BOX” ig,bond fide, and a Prize of £100 and the 
“AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be giren to anyone who can prove 
the contrary. 


ADELPHI THEATRE, Norember 4th, 1887. 

My DEAR ALLY,—This is the first time it has been my privilege 
to write to you, therefore, | suppose | ought to address you with 
more ceremony, and in a manner worthy of your eminent position ; 
but when | consider you in the light of guide, philosopher, and 
friend of man, | cannot be fettered by conventionality. There are 
occasions when one’s feelings will break through the artiticial 
restraint of formality, and tind expression in unreserved declarations 
of friendship ; this is one of them. I need hardly say that my heart 
has warmed more than ever towards you, since you bestowed upon 
me the coveted prize of your “ Award of Merit,” which | thank you 
for, and am proud of. The handsome certiticate will adorn the most 
Sonapichne place in my “snuggery.” My little boy has already 
gazed admiringly on it, and made remarks upon your physical 
peculiarities, which I will not reproduce ; he is not old enough to 
read, but will soon learn to spell, and I trust his tirst efforts in ortho- 
srepey will be directed to mastering the record of your noble carver 
as described on the “ Award of Merit.” May he profit by the lesson 
which the history of your great life teaches, Receive, dear ALLY, 
the assurance of my admiration and friendship. Yours ever, 

E. W. GARDEN, F.O.S. 

P.S.—Allow me to call your attention to an error with respect to 
my initials in announcing me one of the fortunate recipients of 
the “ Award of Merit.” 1 am alluded as T. W. Garden. Mild jokers 
have sometimes called me a Back Garden, or a Front Garden, but 
never a I’. Garden. I should resent such an appellation, even in 
jokes. [I may have my weaknesses, but T. is not one of them. I 
believe in those beverages which bear the evidences of approval, 
and even benetit, in your noble physiognomy. 


11 Lupus STREET, St. GEORGE'S SQUARE, S.W., 
November Ath, 1887. 
DEAR S1R,—I write to acknowledge the receipt of the “Sloper 
Award of Merit,” which you have n so kind as to send me. 
Yours faithfully, DAN GODFREY, 
To ALLY SLOPER. 


SoutH WESTERN HOTEL, SOUTHAMPTON, November lith, 1887. 
THANK you, dear MR. SLOPER. On Thursday I leave Europa. 
JOSIV HOFMANN, F.OS. 


Kixq@ Hewry’s Roan, N.W., November 17th, 1887. 
THOUGH not invariably dis; to agree with all Mr. ALLY 
SLoper’s views and opinions, Mr. Godfrey Turner readily defers to 
the Eminent’s judgment on this particular question of merit, and 
has no hesitation whatever in accepting the “* Award,” with such 
gratitude as must, for want of terms in which to express it, be left 
to Mr. SLOPER’s vivid imagination. 


PRINCESS'S THEATRE, OXFORD STREET, W., 
November 17th, 1887. 

DEAR ALLY,—I have received “the work of art,” and have hung 
it in the place of honour, #.e., behind the back door, with its face to 
the wall. 1 suppose, in presenting it to me, because I appear in 
the Shadows, you intend a compliment, although I think it’s 
shadowtful (doubtful) one, coming, as it does, from an individual 
of so shady acharacter. Remember me to Mrs. 8. and the gang, 
and Believe me, dear ALLY, yours 77, truly, 

ARY RORKE. 


P.S.—Please buy a new pen, and don’t splutter so much. 


19 GUILFORD STREET, RUSSELL SQUARE, November 18th, 1887, 
DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—Very many thanks for the “Award of 
Merit ”—so good of you to think I’m worth it. Such an honour, 
from your noble self, is one of those distinctions which money 
cannot purchase, and which 80 helps to sweeten one’s existence 
and act as a spur and stimulus to one’s work in life. I have hung 
the “ Award” in a prominent place, and shall never look at it with- 
out thinking of your many virtues, and the p ss of your 
immortal “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” now so long anchored in that happy 
haven, the confidence of the public, and the enjoyment of that 
wide-world circulation, which proves how thoroughly it identifies 
itself with English sentiment and the English spirit of fun, With 
all best wishes to you and yours, believe me, your truly, 
SURTEES SUMNER, F.O.S,, M.B. 


CoMEDY THEATRE, PANTON STREET, W., Norember 19th, 1887. 
DEAR FRIEND ALLY,—Thank you so much for the “ Award of 
Merit” which | did not expect, and fear I do not deserve. Any- 
how, since you think me worthy, I will try to deserve it. Please, 
friend ALLY, accept my best wishes for A Merry Christmas, and a 
Happy New Year, and, believe me, yours gratefully, 
ieee a SUSIE VAUGHAN. 


28 DorseET SQUARE, N.W., November 21st, 1887. 
DEAR MR. SLOPER,—I might almost say dear ALLY, from the 
years it has been my good fortune to be por nintes with your 
excellent life and doings. Thanks, very much, for your very clever 
picture and testimonial that you have thought fit to award me for 
my success as a skilled dentist. It has always given me great 
pleasure extracting my brother's teeth, and I feel it would give me 
still greater pleasure, extracting all the teeth of those gentlemen of 
the Press who were almost unanimous in their opinion expressed 
on my performance of Woodcock on the first night of Woodcock's 
Little Game, when the unemployed were having a high time in 
the gallery. Thank you, again, my dear MR. SLOPER, for your kind- 

ness, (1 shan’t take out your teeth.) Yours sincerely, 
WEEDON GROSSMITH. 


WHAT THEY SAID. 

HE called her sweet enchanting Liz, 
In language warm and fond ; 

He said, if she would not be his 
He'd jump into the pond. 

He said he had a house in town, 
But all was hollow there ; 

He said he'd die beneath her frown— 
She said she didn’t care. 


He said he'd stick to her like paste ; 
And she should spend “the chips ;” 
He said he'd take her round the waist 
And kiss her on the lips. 
He said he'd get a coach and six, 
And seize her then and there, 
And get a priest the knot to fix— 
She said she didn’t care! 


WHEN a corn merchant is a cheat why is he bound to be 
thoroughly bad /—Because he is a rogue in grain. 

WHYy is a reaping machine like forgiving our enemies ?—Because 
it goes against the yrain, 

WHY must any deed that is drawn up and signed in the Thames 
Valley be null and void ?—Because, under the circumstances, it 
must be in-valley-dated. 

Why isa bad speaker like history ?—Because he repeats himself. 
Why are the level meadows of Leicestershire likea foolish young 
man who has just come into a fortune '!—Beruse it is a rich flat. 
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SIR MARMALADE THE MOULDY AND THE LADY MAGNESIA. 


A ROMANCE OF THE MIDDLING AGES, 


= 
CHAPTER V.—( Continued, ) 

“NEXT,” quoth Sir Marmalade, waxing more vali int every minute, 
“T demand that you yield your recreant life to me, accursed mone 
ster and = cait- 
iff.” 

* You haven't 
got it quite 
right,” said the 
giant; “but 
‘caitiff’ isa 
good word, 
They all_ use it 
in the Middle 
Ages. Wait a 
bit and I'll 
come over, and 
we'll settle 
terms.” 

The giant, 
gracefully 
A elevating his 
leg, stepped 
across the 
snow-clad 
peaks which 
separated him 
from his inter- 
locutor, and 
laid himself 
down full 
length upon the 
sward in order 
to bring his 
face within 
easy speaking 
distance of Sir 
Marmalade, 
who, reining back his charger, looked out for the best place to 
prod his adversary as soon as the fight began—or a little sooner if 
opportunity offered. ; Hens : 

“I'm glad you're going to take the milkmaid,” said the giant 
affably. ‘“ Have you got a pocket-flask about you!” 

“Take your weapons, malapert whatsyername, or I slay you as 

ou lie.” 
/ The giant winked, ; : x 

“You're not half as Middle-Aged as you might be,” he said. “I 
could put you up to some regular first-rate phrases, if you haven't 
read Harrison Ainsworth and G. P.R. James. Do the thing proper 
while you're about it.” ‘ : 

“Fight !—dost hear me? Fight or die!” 

“Oh, I surrender, if that’s what you mean. Ten pounds and a 
dozen of whisky, and the victory’s yours. Those are my terms.” 

“ Defend yourself ere my lance drink thy recreant life-blood !" 

“Ah! now you're warming to it! But look here, a combat's 
extra, you know. Do you really want to fight?” 

“Ay, that do 
I, by the rood 
i’ feckins anc 


ari 


Full length upon the sward. 


no_ bloodshed, 
old fellow, I'm 
a regular insti- 
tution in these 
parts. I'm the 
college of medi- 
eval chivalry— 
that’s what I 
am. Look here, 
I'm tired and 
want to go to 
sleep. Takethe 
milkmaid, an 
say you killed 
me—it’s all 
right, dozens of 
‘em have done 
it, and nobody 
in the degene- 
rate modern 
days a-coming 
will bea bit the 
wiser.” 

“You don’t 
want to fight?” 
said Sir Marma- 


lade. 
“Be A neore 

if I do!” the giant responded. eo Nae 
So Sir Marmalade and the milkmaid walked away victorious. 


CHAPTER VI. 
“OH, JOY, JOY, Joy!” 

“My own love, my true love—dead !” wept the Lady Magnesia, 
as she bedewed the corpse of Sir Nectarine with her tears. ‘ But 
now to arrange about the funeral.” : 

“Not so dead as all that, if you come to talk of funerals,” said 
the corpse, sitting up and sneezing. . 

“ By the saints, he lives! Speak to me, speak yet once again, my 
Nectarine. How dead are you?” 

“Grammercy, noble maiden, about half-and-half. Not dead 
enough to be buried, but too dead to be married.” 

“Oh, say not so, for thou art indeed the only man I ever loved. 
To the church, my Nectarine,—we are both middle-aged—to the 
church, my Nectarine, before thou art over-ripe.” 


‘They walked away victoria. 


“How dead aie you?” 


“Beauteous and fairest maid of earth, | crave but ove five ur, 
There rests in durance vile, not far from hence, a lovely prinerss, 
caged ina rugged cave by the regular old humbug of a mediival 
dragon—a fair princess of all-surpassing beauty, Suffer me to 
rescue her from his bloodstained fangs, and then, as soon as she 
leaves me a widower, we—we—we— " 

(To be continued neat week, ) 
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%e° Ladies anid ventlemen on whom the “ Sloper Award of 
Merit’ has been conferred, 


THE “F.O.S." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No. 4.—Mr. Pari MERIT?, F.O.S. 


“Pan! Meritt was born In the year 1869; he is, therefore, 
just 14 years of age. When ho was only 6 years old, and at 
school, he evineed great dramatic power, and on one occasion, 
when the schoolmistress entered the room with a packet of 
sandwiches, he exclaimed, * Enter Angus with a bag of gold.” 
This so pleased A. SLOPER, who happened to be courting one 
of the pupil-teachers at the time, that he kept an eye on the 
youthful Paul, and ultimately trained him for the profession 
of which he i- 89 brightastar, After amassing £250,000 through 
his plays, Pani retire! to Hurstpierpoint, where he keeps a cow, 
some pigs, and other articles of “vertu.” For his ability as a 
dramatic author, Paul Meritt was created F.O.S8, and the 
“Sloper Award of Merit” conferred upon him, July 11th, 1885, 
The family motto is now *‘ Palmam Qui, Paul Award of 
Mer(uyit’, Ferat.”—Debrett, 


A case of brutal assault ? Notatall; it’s only a penny show- 
__man painting up his lovely black woman. 


AMATEUR THEATRICALS. 

First Amateur, Good heavens, Bungles! you've come on 

with your Judge's wig. Bungles. Can't help it, dear boy— 
always wear it in or out of court this dreadful weather. 


VERY INTERESTING. 
Tittle Bubby. and stuck uw 
like this! An 


here 


| 
{ 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, December 10, 1887, 
HIGHER EDUCATION. 


| 


° Be Naren RY 


Dramatic Author. By gosh! if the young ‘un 
shove my last rejected play 
‘ood riddance to both. 


don't stop its row, I'll 


: \ 


Mamma (to Ethel, just returned from her first quarter at School), Well, dear, did they 
teach you that little girls must be very good ? 
Ethel, Oh, mamma! much more difficult than that! 


Little Perk. Comeon, Bumble, I've seen Sullivan, 
nd you ain't; therefore, I can beat you! 


POET AND PEASANT. 


ARGUMENT.—A Poot, wandering in rural regions, and composing as he goes along, sticks fast for a rhyme, and unconsciously fixes 2 Rustic Person with his eve. 


“Ya-a—ah !" 


Climax—and the Poet, having found his rhyme, walked away, still utterly 


unconscious of the Rustic Person's existence, 
) if L 


Lane, F.C.—Saturday, December 10, 1987, 


i ee er: 


eS ew eS Eee eae 


——— 


“<4 


| 


Gratis Supplement.) 


“HOW THE POOR LIVBZE.”’ 
GEORGE 


A VERY PAINFUL CASE. 


IN the remote age, when I was a good little boy, I remember 
being induced to join a Dorcas meeting. Don’t imagine that I ever 
so far forgot the dignity of my sex as to sew or make little flannel 
petticoats and baby-linen for the poor of the parish. The young 
ladies did that, and we—myself and about ten other good little 
boys—were aor into joining, on the plea that while our sisters 
plied needle and thread, we could stick scraps into booksand colour 
them, make toys, and perform various other little feats of useful- 
ness, which would eventually benefit the benighted Hottentots, 

I know that when I had consented to join I was in agonies till 
the first day of meeting arrived, and wondered to what I had com- 
mitted myself ; and [ remember to this day how very red I blushed 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


y 


(Commenced November 19th, 1887.) 


a “B” MEETING. 


when I arrived late and found fifty other good little boys and girls 
assembled, all of whom looked up and eyed me as though I wasa 
natural curiosity, when the good lady who directed the society said, 
nee is ele aster So-and-so, who has come to help us in our 
g work,” 

How I got past all those little ae T don't know, but I kept my 
eyes fixed modestly on the ground, and at last found myself seated 
at a table with about a dozen young gentlemen of my own age. 

The elderly, good-hearted spinster who presided, instantly depo- 
sited in front of mea a 5° pot of paste, an empty book, and some 
old illustrated papers, I guessed what she intended me to do, and 
T made wild efforts to do it. I was informed that this book, when 
yes completed it, would be sold at a bazaar for the benefit of the 

eathen, 

I never ascertained what that book did fetch, but I know that it 
never paid expenses. The mess that I got into with that paste, the 
way it would get all over my fingers and on to my coat-sleeve, and 
all down me and all over me—why, | wreckedra whole suit, which 
in my vanity I put on new, at a single sitting. That was my first 
epi ate to scissors and paste, and I took an intense dislike to 
them. 

I quote the reminiscence because this article is to be all about a 
“B" meeting ; and when I first heard of a“ B” meeting 1 made 
sure it must be something like a Dorcas meeting, where everybody 
was a busy bee, and did work for the poor. 

I had not had a very long experience before I found out that it 
was something not half so pleasant as the scrap-book and flannel 
petticoat society of my youth, 

A “B” meeting is held under the auspices of the School Board, 
to hear the reasons parents may have to give why they should not 


; be summoned to appear before a magistrate for neglecting to send 
| their children to school. 


Here is an exact reproduction of the Notice B left with the 
parents, which brings theca to the meeting I am about to describe, 
and my collaborator to illustrate, 
(Bye-laws.) (Form No, 13.) 
NOTICE—FORM B. 
The Elementary Education Acts, 1870, 1873, and 1876, 
SCHOOL BOARD FOR LONDON. 
Notice to attend before Divisional Committee. 


May 30, 1883. 
To Mr. Bridge, 2 Smith's Court. 

Take Notice, that you bave been guilty of a breach of the law in that 
your child Robert has not quly attended school, and you are hereby invited to 
attend at George Street School on Wednesday, the 6th day of June, at 2 o'clock 
in the afternoon precisely, to state any excuse you may have, and to show 
cause why you should not be summoned before a magistrate and fined. 


Dated this 31st day of May, 1883, 


Board for London, 
(SEAL) 


Few persons who have not actual experience of the lives of the 
poorest classes can have any conception of the serious import to 
them of the Education Act. Com meer education is a national 
benefit. Iam one of its stoutest defenders, but it is idle to deny 
that it is an Act which has gravely increased the burthens of the 


R. SIMS. 


,00r earning precarious livelihoods ; and as self-preservation is the 
rst law of nature, there is small wonder that every dodge that 
craft and cunning can suggest is practised to evade it. 

In many cases the payment of the fees is a most serious difficulty. 
Twopence ora penny a week for each of four children is not much, 
you may say ; but where the difference between the weekly income 
and the rent is only a couple of shilling or so, I assure you the 
coppers represent so many meals, The Board now allows the 


“IT's LIKE YOUR IMPERENCE Tou SAY sO.” 


/ members to remit fees in cases of absolute inability to pay them, 


and the remission of fees is one of the principal items of business 
ata“ B” meeting. 

Again, many of the children who are of school age are of a wage- 
earning age also, and their enforced “idleness,” as their parents 
call it, means a very serious blow to the family exchequer, Many a 
lad whose thick skull keeps him from passing the standard which 
would leave him free to go to work, has a deft’ hand, strong arms, 
and a broad back—three things which fetch a fair price in the 
labour market. As I will show you presently, from the actual 
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cases which come before the “ B” meeting, the hardship of making 
boys and girls stop at school who might be earning good mone 
towards their support is terrible. Often these children are the sole 
bread-winners, and then the position is indeed a hard nut-for the 
hard-hearted official to crack. , 

After the children have passed a certain standard, the officials 
have the power of granting “half-time ;” that is to say, the boys 
and girls can earn money 80 
mauy days a week, and 
come to school for the re- 
mainder, “The half-time 
grant” is another feature 
of the “ B” meeting. 

The worst duty of the 
official who presides is_ to 
authorise the summoning 
before a magistrate of the 
parents who cannot or will 
not send their children 
regularly. The law leaves 
him no option. All children 
must come unless illness or 
some equally potent excuse 
can be urged, and if they 
don’t, the parent must ap- 
pear before a istrate, 
who, if the case is made 
out, is bound by the law to 
impose a fine. I will en- 
deavour to show you, as the 
meeting progresses, a few 
of the rents who tho- 
roughly deserve the penalty. 

A “B” meeting is held 
in the upstairs room of one 
of the Board Schools, Here 
is a sketch of one in full 
swing. The summoned 
parents are waiting in a huge crowd outside, They come in one by 
one to be disposed of, You will easily recognise the president of 
the meeting, with the book before him, in which the cases to be 
heard are fully entered up, Beside him sits the Board official, the 
inspector of Officers, who advises him on little points of School 
Board law, and who marks the papers which are to be returned to 
the School Board ofticer “in charge of the case” to be acted upon, 

The gentlemen standing round the room are the School Boa 1 
officers of the different divisions in the district. They are familiar 
with the history and circumstances of every one who will come 
into the little room, and they will supply confirmation or contra- 
diction as the necessity arises, i, 

Somewhere or other in the scene the artist has, I perceive, 
depicted “us,” Where, | leave the reader to discover. We are 
accepted by the parents who come and go as part and parcel of the 
“ Inquisition,” and some care is necessary in executing our task, 
for this class is very great on the rights of property ; and more 
than one energetic dame, if she knew her face was being “scratched” 
by an unauthorised interloper, would literally retura the compli- 
Inent, 

“The short and simple annals of the poor,” here related in their 
own words, will induct the reader into the mysteries of “ How they 
live” far more thoroughly than I could do did [ till pages with my 
own composition ; 80, silence, pray, and let the “ B” meeting com- 
Tnenee, 

Here is a lady who very much objects to being summoned, 

“What bizerness ‘as he to summings me,” she says, pointing to 
the officer, “just cus my boy ain’t bin fura week? He's ‘arsh and 
harbitury, that's what he is, ’Arsh and harbitury. 


yo: Th 


“A BEAUTIFUL LITTLE sCHULARD,” 


D'ye think I 
ain't got anything to do without a-trapesin’ down here a-losin’ my 
work! [ tell ye what it is——” 

The chairman mildly interposes—“ My Rood lady——"” 

“ Don't good lady me, I ain't a lady. If I was, you daren’t treat 
me like it, you daren't; it’s only because I'm——" 

“My good woman, will you allow me to say one word?” 

“ Oh—yes—certainly—if you've got anything to say—go on.” 

Thus encouraged, the chairman points out to the voluble lady 
that her son has not been to school for a fortnight. 

“Well, it's all through the boots.” : 

“ Boots!" says the chairman ; “ why, that was what you said last 
time, and we gave you an order on a shoemaker for a pair.” 

The woman acknowledges this is 80. Some charitable people 
have started a fund to let a few bad cases have boots, and this 
truant has been one of the first recipients, 

“TI know you was kind enough to do that,” says the mother, 
“but they 'urt him, and he can't wear ’em,” 

Here the officer who has brought the lady up before the Board 
tells his ‘eas 8 

“The boy had a decent pair of boots supplied him, sir; but Mra, 
Dash went back to the shop with him, at said they weren't good 
enough—she wanted a pair of the best the man in stock, and 
made such a noise she had to be put out,” 

“Which, beggin’ your pardon,” strikes in the angry lady, “it’s 
like your imperence to say so. They ’urt the ag Ore did, and he 
ee ae feet, through his father, as is dead, being a shoemaker 

hisself, 

The officer chimes in again, “If he can play about the streets all 
day in the boots, Mrs, Dash, they can’t hurt him very much,” 


SY 
SNS 
i 


THE PERSONIFICATIUON OF FIERCENESS AND STONYHEARTEDNESS, 


“My boy play about the streets! Well, of all the oudacious 
things as ever | ‘erd! And as to his comin’ to school he’s a beau- 
tiful little scholard now, and he ain't got no more to learn.” 

Eventually the “ beautiful little scholard,” who was waiting out- 
side, was sent for. 

He confessed that the boots didn’t hurt him, and Mrs, Dash was 
ntormed that if he didn’t forthwith attend she would be sum- 
moned. 


With much difficulty Mrs, Dash was induced to retire, and her 
place was taken by a burly man covered with grime from a forge, 
or something of the sort, who looked the personitication of fierce- 
ness and stony-heartedness, His daughter had not been to-schoel 
lately, and he was asked to account for her absence. 

There was a moment's We expected an oath, or a volley 
of abuse. Instead of that the man’s lips trembled a moment, then 
his he filled with tears, and one rolled slowly down each grimy 
chee 

In a choking voice he gasped out, “I am very sorry, sir, but I’ve 
had a little trouble. 

“ Dear me!” says the chairman, slightly staggered at the unusual 
display of emotion ; “1 am sorry for that, What sort of trouble?” 

“Well, sir, it ain't a pleasant thing to talk about,”—sob—“ but 
my wife,”"—sob—“ she's left me, sir,”—sob—“ gone away with 
another man.” a : 

Here the poor fellow broke down utterly and sobbed like a child, 
Then he drew a dirty rag from his pocket, and rubbed and rubbed 
it round his eyes till there wasa white ring about them that looked 
like a pair of spectacles, i . 

The etfect was ludicrous, but no one smiled. The audience, as 
they say in theatrical notices, was visibly affected. — 

The man stammered out his tale bit by bit. His wife had left him 
with four little children, He had to go out to work, and his 
daughter he had to keep away from school to look after them. She 
had to be “little mother” in the deserted home. 

I wondered what the woman was like, and if she had any idea of 
the genuine love for her that welled up is this honest fellow’s 
heart. As I watched the tears tlow down his avimy face, | couldn't 
help thinking how many a noble dame would like to know that 
her erence from the domestic hearth would cause grief_as genuine 
as this, 

Under the painful circumstances the excuse was accepted ; the 
“little mother” was allowed a short holiday till the betrayed hus- 
band had time to make other arrangements, and he left the room 
murmuring his thanks and mopping his eyes. 


“Mra, Smith,” calls out the Board ofticial, taking the next case | 


down on the list for hearing, and a young girl of about fifteen, with 
a baby in her arms and a child of five clinging to her skirts, enters 
roo and seats herself nervously on the extreme edge of the 
chair. 

— not Mrs, Smith, my dear,” says the chairman, with a 
smile, 

“No, sir; that’s mother,” 

“Oh, you've come for her, eh? These boys, Thomas and Charles, 
who eple been absent for three weeks, are your brothers, I sup- 


“ Yes, sir.” 
“Well, my dear, they ought to come, you know. What's the 
reason ?” 
“ Please, sir, they're at 7 
work,” 
“But they've not 
the Fourth Standard.” 
“I know, sir; but 
they've got a job, and it’s 
four shillings a week each, 
and that’s all I’ve got to 


keep us.” 
“All you're got, my 
dear? Where's your 


father?” 

The girl colours a little 
and hesitates. The School 
Board ofticer steps for- 
ward to the table and 
helps her. 

“It's a very painful 
case, sir,” he says, “The 
father's been living with 
another woman—left hi: 
family. A fortnight ago 
the mother met him and 
asked him for some 
money. He knocked h.r 
down, and she fell and 
cut her head open, She's 
in St, Thomas's Hospital 
—not expected to live. 
The man was taken up, 
and he's under remand 
now, and this gir! has to look after the entire family.” 

“T see,” says the chairman ; “and Thomas and Charles are giving 
you their money, eh? and that's all you've got?” 

“Yes, sir. I can’t work myself, because I’ve got the baby and 
the others to look after.” 

“Well, my dear,” says the chairman, “I am very sorry for you, 
but your brothers can only have half-time or come back to school.’ 

The girl says nothing. She is only fifteen, and can’t argue it out 
with the gentleman, so she curtseys, and is ushered out. I wonder, 
if the mother dies and the father gets a long term of imprisonment, 
what the fate of the family will be? 

1 have said that the hardships entailed upon the poor by the 
Education Act are numerous, Let me quote a few statistics gleaned 
from the papers which I turn over on the chairman’s desk by his 
kind permission, 

ant are cases in which the parents apply to have the fees re- 
mitted because they cannot afford to pay them. 

1, Mrs. Walker. 7 children of school age, fee 2d. a week each. 
Total earnings of entire family, 10s, Rent, 5s. 6d. Husband 
once good mechanic ; lost employment through illness and 
deafness, Parish relief, none. Character, good. Is now a 
hawker—sells oranges and fish, Children, half-starved, 
When an orange is too bad to gell they have it for breakfast, 
with a piece of bread. 

2. Mr. Thompson. 6 children of school age. Out of work, No 
income but pawning clothes and goods, Rent 4s, Wife 
drinks surreptitiously. Husband, good character. 

3, Mrs. ——. 5 children of school age; widow. Earning 6s, 
Rent 3s. Her husband when alive was a Drury Lane clown, 
Respectable woman ; feels her poverty very keenly. 

4, Mr. Garrard. 8 children of school age; two always under 
doctor. No income, Pawning last rags. Rent 5s. 67. No 
parish relief, Starving. Declines to go into workhouse. 

I could multiply such instances by hundreds, These, however, 
will suffice to show how serious a burden ia added to the lives o 
the very poor by the enforced payment of school fees, Asa rule 
they are remitted for very good and sufficient reasons. 

ow these people live isa mystery. It is a wonder that they are 
not found dead in their wretched dens, for which they pay a rent 
out of all proportion to their value, by dozens daily. But they live 
on, and the oedtg S children come day after day to school with 
feeble frames and bloodless bodies, and the law expects them to 
learn as readily as well-fed, healthy children, to attain the same 
standard of proficiency in a given time. 

It is these starving children who are not allowed to earn money 
towards their support until they are thirteen, and in many cases 
fourteen. Less necessitous children, as a rule, pass out of school 
earlier, for reasons which will be obvious to anyone who reflects 
for a moment upon the relationship of a healthy brain to a healthy 


A REO’LAR ENGAGEMENT. 


iy. 
In another chapter we shall heara few more personal narrations at 
a“B” meeting. I will conclude this one with a picture of a young 
entleman whose excuse for non-attendance is at least dramatic. 
e has been absent for six weeks, and his mother explains, “ It’s 
all along of ‘is aven a reglar engagement at the Surrey Pantermine, 
and there hev been so many matynees.” 
“He's on the Surrey, is he?” says the chairman, 
that’s the reason he can” the Standard !” 
We see the joke and chuckle, but the boy doesn’t. Evidently 
his pantomime training has been thrown away upon him. 
(To be continued next week usu Special Supplement.) 
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Feeling sure that, were the o; 


portunity given them, many of our 


Readers would subscribe toa Fund for the Relicf of the Destitute 
Poor, we hate decided to start a Piblic Miharile to by atta 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
POOR RELIBF FUND. 


As already announced, we headed the List with a contribution o 
£50,and we now earnestly appeal to young and old to send rod 
they can afford, no matter how seal the amount. All Subseri 
tions will be acknowledged week by weck * ALLY SLOPEI's 
HALF-HOLIDAY,” giving names and sum contributed ; and whin 
the List closes, the tutal amount & nt in will be distributed amon 
the Destitute Poor by Commissioners yet to be appointed, not one 
Sarthing of the moncy subscribed to go in expenses, which will be 
borne entirely by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, From those whoare not 


an 


in a position to contribute more, a penny stamp will be welcome 
and duly acknowledged, the same a if it were £100, Subecrip: 


tions should be sent, addressed to— 


GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“ALLY SLOPER’S Poor RELIEF Funp,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Btreet, 
London, E.C, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALr- 
HOLipAy,” £79 98. 10d. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

X X X (Walton-on-Thames), £10; C. TURNER, 1s.; W. BANCUTT, 2d. ; Wis1- 
FRED, MARJORIE, BEssiE, and Roy, £2 2s. 6d. ; C. CHRISTIAN, 28. 6d.; Lorrie 
SAYWELL, 4d.; Mrs. A. KEYTER, 58.; J. RICKARD, ld.; A. WILLIAMS, Ix. ; 
W. T. May, 28.; H. J. BANKS, 28, 3; D. VON JokL, 3d.; H. MORSE, 28, Gi/.; 
RIVER MEDICINE, 6d.; C. DALTON, 4d.; GEO, APPLEBY, 6d. ; J.T. PRICE. 1s ; 
Cuas. 8. GOVER, £1 18.3; J. D. (Peterbro'), 8d.; Wipow's MITE, 2d.; Gru. 
PALMER, 2s.; EDWARD JONEs, 6d.; A. E. CHILTON, 18,; BoBBY and Tommy 
Puau, 2d.; TaBITHA, 6d.; F. LEWIN, 1s,; C. and H. RICHARDSON, 8.; Cui- 


| DREN WHO LOVE A.SLOPER, 28.; E. GRIFFLN, 18.; BERT, 3d.; MAUD, GRACE, 
| GERTRUDE, and WILLIE SEVENOAKS (Amsterdam), 1s. 8d.; MAY SMITH, Gu. ; 


H. F. (Folkestone), 5s.; F. J.( Hammersmith), 48.; LOFTUS PATTON PERKINS, 
28.6.; PAYNE, 6d.; A WiDow,6d.; A MOTUER, 6d.; R. Davis, 5s.; W. HAL- 
FORD, 3d.; W. BuNBURY, 6d.; FREDK. GOLDING, 6d.; M. C. JouNson, Is, ; 
M. C, ATLAY, 18.; A SILENT WORKER, 18.; WILLIAM HERITAGE, Is. 6¢/.: 
W. WHITTALL, 1s.; E. STEPHENS, 18.; HY. EVERIST, 1s.; G. FURNISS, 10s, 60/. ; 
E. W. IND, lus. 6d.; Epitit Mat ‘RANK UNWIN, ls.; E.H. M. (Temple: 
more), 28.; A. CHAMBERS, 28.; J. KENDRICK, 1s.; LoV and JERRY, 
R. C. T. (Manchester), 1s.; W. THOMSON, 1d.; ROBERT 8. HENRY, 23. 6: 
BryeN, 6d.; ONE OF THB BLUES, 1s.; DoRA, 38.; HERBERT TURNER, 10 
IN FeaNnzCHen’s NAME, 7§.; GERTIE PATE, 38.; HOOKEY WALKER, 1i/.; 
CornroraL, ROYAL ENGINEERS, 18.; A. T. CLINCH, 2s. 6d.; A FatTuen- 
LEss CHILD, 2d.; ANGLER'S MITE, Is. ld.; Dicky-BIRD, 2s. 6d.; F. W 
HARBOR, 1s.; AN Innis LAD, 28.; EMMIE WooD, ls. Id.; C. Cart, 28. & 
A SMALL COLLECTION, 4s. 6d.; ROWLAND J. SPYER, 28. 62.; BESSIE, xu.; 
ARTHUR HOLDEN, 1s.; H. BREESE, 6:.; 6d.; RANDAL and 
NEVILLE Hopkins, Is.; A HELP IN HAND, Is. 4d.; W. GUNTON, 1s, ; FRANK 
8. Smita, 6d.; Sergt. C, YouNG, 18.; ADA M. CROOK, 28. 6d.; Daisy GUNTON 
6d.; G. Smitu, 3d,; M. M. M.; 3s. 6d.; E. E., 8d.; BR. FOSTER, 6d.; ARTHUR 
BLANDE, 6d.; H. LEONARD CLEERE, 58.; A FELLOW WHO WOULD GIVE 
MORE, 3d.; LOUISA HYSON, 3d. ; JOHN SMALL, 8d.; BRASIER, 4d.; T. WutTE. 
1s.; JOSEPH BARDSLEY, 2s, 6d.; T. WALLEY, 38.; T. LOWRY, 1s.; S. POOLE. 
1s.; HENRY T. TAYLOR, 28,; FLORENCE BRooks,'8s,; A FRIEND OF THE 
Poor, £1; W. Cross ey, 2s.; F. GiBBs, 2s.; FRED PRATTY, Is. ; J. HURIDAY, 
1s.; THE BROOKERIES, 28. 6d.; ANNIE HAYBS, ls.; MAJOR G. BaRsBy, 3d. ; 
JNO. FALLOON, 1s. 6d.; C. WALTER, 6d.; F. PLANK, ls.; ROBERT HOLYDAy, 
2d.; WILLIAM BaRkFooT, 1s.; CHARWOMAN, 6d.; ATHERTON BRUNT, 18. ; 
CHARLES G. HAMES, 1s.; FRANK HALLIWELL, 18.; M. A., 28. 6d.; NELLY, 
Percy, EDtg, and GILBERT, 8d.; M. L. 28.; PICKLES, CURLY, and THE SCAMr, 
1s.; E. JACKSON, 2d.; CONSERVATIVE JOHN, 28. 6d.; RADICAL BOB, 28. «i. ; 
A FEELING FRIEND, 28,; A SYMPATHISER, 28.; E. M.C., 18.; A. R.C, 1s: 
SMILER, 1s.; Dot, } 'HREE GLASSES AT 2d., 6d,; TRIXEY, ls.; CLAYTON, 

.3 J.P.C., 1s. ; Matr.,é6d.; E.C. T.,6d.; MED..6d.; HOLLIE, ls.; EDDIE, 3¢/. ; 
WARDIE, 18.; MIKER, 6d.; E. C. K.,6d.; DARKIE,6d.; DEVIL SKIN, 6d.; Hor 
"UN, Gd.; BLACKIE, 3d.; BROTHER, 6d,; CROSSIE, 1s.; NIXIE, 6d.; PIDGEON, 
ls.; JUMBO, 6d.; Davip HUME, 1s.; GEORGE CHEATER, 21.; WILLIAM 
Norwoopb, 2d.; WILLIAM SANDY, 3d.; WILLIAM Groom, 2d.; Ricuaky 
SANDERS, Ild.; WILLIAM Bopy, ld.; GEORGE PATERSON, 6d.; WILLIAM 
SEAR, 3d.; WILLIAM KEMPSTER, 3d.; ALFRED J. BAILEY, Jd.; Lizzie 
HEATACOTE, 18.; WILLIAM RADFORD, ld.; THE MISSES HYHAM,78.; ANONY- 
Movs (Edinburgh), 1s.; Tuomas HITCHCOCK, 1s.; MR.and MRS, AESCULAPIUs, 
28.; MASTER PUDALIRIUs, 1d.; MASTER MACHAONI, 1d.; HUBERT and 
MaGG1E LuDLow, Is.; JACK, 28.; J.M. FANE BENNETT, 108.; F.W. HARLOW, 
1s.; J. E. Casey, 1s.; G. A. SIMMONDS, 18.; H. MORGAN, 18.; FRED CasEy, 
1s.; THE Imps, 4s. 2d.; GEORGE CRICHTON, M.D., 28.; ANON, lld. 


Making a total received up to December Ist, 1887, £106 153, 4d. 


*,* Owing to our being compelled togo to pressa week inadvance, 
the Subscriptions received up to last Lhursday afternoon only are 
acknowledged here, All received since that time will be acknow- 
ledged in next week's “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
LETTERS TO THE EDITOR. 

—— 

*,* We invite correspondence on this all-important subject, and 
we shall endeavour to publish as many of the letters received as 
space will permit, 


CARPENTER’S ROAD, STRATFORD, November 19th, 1887. 
DEAR S1R,—I am glad to see that you have started a fund for the 
poor of this great city, but am surprised that you propose handing 
over the Vere? to the Charity Organization Society, as I am sure 
very few indeed of the poor will ever see any of it. The only people 
who benefit by this Society are the managers and officers, What is 
the use of keeping a lot of men who ought to tind something of a 
more honest nature to do than putting money into their own pockets, 
when it ought to go into the kets of the poor and destitute of 
this great country of ours? 1 should be very glad to contribute 
my mite, but not when I know people better off than myself will 
get it. Trusting you will find some better way of distributing the 
money you collect, and hoping you will see where the money gves, 

1 am, yours respectfully, WILLIAM ADAMS, 


12 BRUNSWICK STREET, BARNSBURY ROAD, ISLINGTON, N., 
November 19th, 1887. 

Srz,—I notice that in your Gratis Supplement you have started a 
Poor Relief Fund, a most worthy object, which I am sure a great 
number of hie Subscribers will assist ; but I notice also that you 
intend handing over the Subscriptions to the Charity Organization 
Society, a Society, I believe, that pays a large percentage of its 
funds to officers, who obtain all the benefits intended for the poor. 
I believe this idea has been largely spread lately by the Press, and 
will no doubt do some to your fund, Personally I will do 
my best in a small way to contribute to the fund, but would rather 
my money went for the pur intended. If you could say a few 
words in explanation, or defend the Society I mention, your funds 
may be i I enclose my card, and remain 


Yours truly, ALFRED WILD. 


20 ST. GEORGE'S STREET, BATTERSEA PARK, 8.W. 
Yorember 20th, 1887. 
§1R,—As you invite correspondence on your proposal of starting 
a “Sloper Poor Relief Fund,” I venture to say a few words on the 
subject. The idea is excellent in all respects save one—that is, the 
means by which you propose to get the money distributed, ve; by 
the Charity Organization Society, After several instances that have 
been made public of the gd in which this Society distributes relief, 
I don’t think the public place much confidence in it; and I think 
that that fact will cause many from contributing who would other- 
wise do so. As an alternative proposal, might I suggest that no 
better medium could be found of distributing such money as may 
be collected than by the Na deg author, Mr. G. R. Sims, who has a 
widespread knowledge of the wants and distresses of the poor. 


Yours respectfully, W. H. 


*,* In deference to the opinions of our Subscribers and Corres: 
pondents, we hare decided, as announced iast week, to retain the 
distribution of the Fund in our own hands,—ED, 


